The Taming oftheShrcty. 

And Walters dagger was not cotne from (heathing : 

There were none tine, but zAdam, Raft, and Qreaprie 
< he reft were ragged, eld, and beggcrly, 

Yet as they arc, heerc are they come to rncete you. 

Pet. Gorafica!$,go,andfetchmyluppcrin. p v 0 
Where is the lftc that late lied ? ' ' Scr 

W here are thofe ?Sit dewne Kate, r 
-And welcome, Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Fitter per Hants with /upper. 

V\ by yvnen I lay Nay good iwettc A ate be metric. 

Off with my boots,you rogues: you villaities, when t 

It was the Friar of Orders en A ay t 
tA s he forth walked on his way. 

Our you rogue, you pluckemy foocawrie, 
x ake that, and mend thepluckmgof the other. 
BemcriicyC^etSomewicerhecre whachoa. 

Fitter one with water . 

Where’s my Spaniel ~Tr nilus / Si rra , get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you mull kiffe, and beacquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers- fhali I haue iomc water ? 

^ome Kate and walh, and welcome heartily ; 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate. Patience I pray you ,’twas a fault vnwillino. 

Pet. A horfon beetle- headed flap- ear’d knauc: ° 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack, 

Will you giuethankesjwecce Kate, or die Uiall U 
What’s this , Mutton ? 

I . Ser . 1. 

r pet. Who brought it ? 

'Peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefc ? Wheie is the rafcall Cooke ? 

How durft you villaines bring it from the drciler 
And ferue k thusto me that loueit not l 
} here, take it to you ,trenchers,cups , and all : 

You heedleffeiolt- heads and vnmanner’d flauci. 

W liar, do you grumble ? He be with you ftraight, 

Kate. J pr you husband be not fo dilquicc, 
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jhe meat was w 11, if you were lo contented. 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, 'twas burnt and dried away, 

And i exprtilclly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders choller pianteth anger, 

And better ’twerc th it both of vs did fait. 

Since of our feluet , out leluei are chollericke, 

Thenfecdeic wl h fuch ouer-rofted flelh : r : :;i ‘ 

Be patient, to morrow ’c fhali be mended. 

Ai d for this night we’l till for companie. 

Come I will b n.g thee co thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt* 

Fitter. Seruantsfeuera{ly. 

Nat. Pererdidfteuerfecthcjkke. 

Peter. He. kills her m her own e humor. 

Gra'vjto, Whereas he ? 

*• \ 

Enter Curtis a Servant, \ Vi 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of conrincncicfo her, 
and raiks,ana lweares, and rates, that Ihe (poore loule ) ktrowes 
noc which way toftand. to looke, to fpeakc, and fits asone new 
nfen ftora a drcaine. Away, away, for he is conuning hither. 
Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I policickely begun my reigne, 

And ’ds my hope to end l uccclicfully : 

My Faulcon now isftiavpe, and paffrng emprie 
And nil thee ltoope, Qiemuftnoc be full gorg’d, 

For then the ncuer lookes vpou her lure, & & 

Another way I haue to roan my Haggard, 

To make her come, and know her keepers call • 

Thatis co watch her, as wc.watcb thelc Kites ' 

Tnat bane, and b ate. and will not be obedient • 

She eate no mracc to day, nor none (hall cste. 

Lalt night (lie flept not,nor to night fhcGip.il n®t : 

As with the tncatjfome vndcirtuedfault 

He nndc about the making of the bed 

And heere He fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

[ “X ' ht . •"otherwa, che lh.ee. , 

and amid this huny I intend, 

» hat ail is dotic in l cuercnd care of her, 

And !?r n l ]U i° n * fl,C Aali watch M 
And if Ihc chance to nod, lie raile and brawlc, 
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